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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

"Not so far — no, not so far now. 

There is a place — but no one else knows it — 

A field in a valley . . . 

"qu'ieu sui avinen 
leu lo sai." 

She must speak of the time 
Of Arnaut de Mareuil, I thought, "qu'ieu sui avinen.' 

Light as the shadow of the fish 

That falls through the pale green water. 

o ATTHIS 

Thy soul 
Grown delicate with satieties, 
Atthis. 

O Atthis, 
I long for thy lips. 

I long for thy narrow breasts, 
Thou restless, ungathered. 

THE THREE POETS 

Candidia has taken a new lover 
And three poets are gone into mourning, 
The first has written a long elegy to "Chloris." 
To "Chloris chaste and cold," his "only Chloris". 
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The Three Poets 

The second has written a sonnet 

upon the mutability of woman, 
And the third writes an epigram to Candidia. 

PAGANl's 

Suddenly discovering in the eyes of the very beautiful Nor- 
mande cocotte 
The eyes of the very learned museum assistant. 

THE LAKE ISLE 

O God, O Venus, O Mercury, patron of thieves, 
Give me in due time, I beseech you, a little tobacco-shop, 
With the little bright boxes 

piled up neatly upon the shelves 
And the loose fragrant cavendish 

and the shag, 
And the bright Virginia 

loose under the bright glass cases, 
And a pair of scales 

not too greasy, 
And the volailles dropping in for a word or two in passing, 
For a flip word, and to tidy their hair a bit. 

O God, O Venus, O Mercury, patron of thieves, 
Lend me a little tobacco-shop, 

or install me in any profession 
Save this damn'd profession of writing, 

where one needs one's brains all the time. 
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